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THE PHACHMAKEES. 

There was once a farmer who lived in a 
small country village, who was so easily of- 
fended, and so very apt to give offence, too, 
that no one liked him; and a house near this 
man’s dwelling had for ‘a long time stood 
empty, because no one wished to have such 
@ neighbor as Isaac Hill. At-last some 
one, boldér than the rest, or some one that 
wanted'a house very badly, hired this very 
dne ; and when he came into it, he did so 
with an earnest prayer to God to bless his 
coming to live near the unhappy man, 
whom, it'seeméd, no one could love. His 
wife and children, also, he begged to help 
him in the work which he was determined 
to begin, even the work of making a friend 
of an enemy ; and the wife, and. even.the 
children—all who were eld enough to under- 
stand him, at least—said, “ We will all 
help you, if God help us.” So he told them 
how they might begin their work of peace- 
makers, and the first lesson he gave them 
was this, ‘‘ Prevention is better than cure.” 
Dake care not to give offence. We hear 
neighbor Hill doesn’t like any one looking 
over his fence ; so mind, children, when you 
see him smoking his pipe of a morning or 
evening when you are im the garden, you. do 
not look at him. ' 

* They tell us he will hang Puss,” said 
little Polly, “ if she gets into his garden ; 
oh! if Puss were to be hung, what should 
I do?” 

* Well, we will hope better things,” said 
the father. ‘ But; Polly, if Puss were to 
be hung, it would be better than having ill- 
will between neighbors. Don’t listen to any 
tales which other persons tell; they are 
never peacemakers who carry evil news, 
mind that.” 

So the children were very careful, and 
for some days matters went on smoothly 
with the quarrelsome neighbor. A person, 
who was fond of making mischief, indeed, 
seemed almost vexed to think there had 
been, as she said, no wrangling between old 
Hill and the Jacksons. But, as Mrs. Jack- 
son said very truly, “‘ Every one loves my 
husband, It would be hard indeed to 
quarrel with him.” 

However, good Mrs. Jackson found that 
hard as it was, it was not impossible. The 
first offender was a little child. This little 
child was a merry, sunny boy ; his mother’s 
* May-bird,” she called him; and certainly 
he was very like a May-bird, and sang 
cheerily all the day long. In the pleasant 
shadow of the blossoming apple-tree, in the 
bright sunshine on the common, in the brisk 
October winds, or by the hearth on the 
Christmas night, little Ritchie, the May- 
bird warbled sweetly on his way, for he was 
a child whom Jesus loved, and was one of 
the little flock of peacemakers. Well, this 
Ritchie had a great love for all God’s crea- 
tures ; he could not bear to hurt any living 
being, and among other helpless, dumb 
things which he petted, was a white rabbit, 
which he had bought of a boy who was not 
famous for his care of pets, and who had 
let three of this rabbit's little ones die of 
starvation. 

The rabbit was a new possession, and was 
waiting for a house which little Ritchie’s 
elder brother, who went to school in a town 
close by, promised to make, Meanwhile it 
was kept safe in a shed, which was all very 
well when the door was shut ; but if by any 
chance a brother or sister left the door 
open, Mr. Snow, as the rabbit was named, 
teok the liberty of taking a run in the gar- 
den, and caused much trouble among the 
children to catch him. But Snow was 
growing tame under good treatment; and, 
as week after week passed, and Joe, the 


elder brother, was busy, 
and forgot his promise, 
the children were almost 
inclined to think the hotise 
was neédless, so long ‘a8 
Snow would obey Ritchie’s 
loving call. Very pretty 
‘it was to'see ‘him ‘and the 
tabbit ‘together, ‘and the 
mother used to say that, 
though she did hot like 
pets in general, she could 
not help liking this ‘one 
for the May-bird’s sake. 
One day, it was the 
most lovely sumimer’s day 
in June, and the children 
were going to the hay- 
field. ‘Snow was nowhere 
to be found. They hunted 
and called, and sought, 
but all in vain, and the 
children had to leave 
Ritchie im tears, for he 
had always been warned 
not to let Snow run wild, 
lest he should gef at Far- 
mer | Hill’s trees and 
young shoots, for rabbits 
little Ritchie! he had led 
a very happy life in his 
peaceful home, and his: 


sorrows had been few; but whenvaifter long 
searching, he heard a whistle and a laugh 
over the fence, and looking up saw Snow 








grief burst forth into a violent torrent of|night, and all the birds but the May-bird 


tears, and in his heart he thought Farmer were silent, and he sat on his stool by the Some of those-hymns-you- are used to sing 
Hill a cruel, wicked man, whom he could 


\fire-side singing as was his wont, when his 


not love. The farmer, who was looking at/|father came in. 


his hot-beds, heard the cry ot sorrow, and 


said, 


him about this week. I hear he has the 


“That will teach you better, boy, than|rheumatic fever, and he quarreled with his 
let your nasty beasts run in’ my garden|house-keeper, and she left him last night, 


again.” 


There was an angry word on Ritchie's 


lips, but he was a child of our Great Peace- 


maker, and checking himself, he simply 


said, 


with only that idle bit of a girl. Make him 
some of your nice jelly, my dear, and let 
me try if he will take it.” 

Good Mrs. Jackson shook her head.— 


“ He never will accept any neighborliness, 


“ Please, sir, give me my rabbit, though| John,” she said ; “and the children would 


he is dead.” 


none of them dare to take it'in, even’if I 


“ Not I,” said the farmer, “I shall let it} made it.” 


hang up for a seare-crow, or scare-boy ;” 


But little Ritchie stopped. in his song to 


but seeing the child’s joined hands, and ob-|the baby, and said, “ I will.” 


serving his gentle look of entreaty, he cut 


So the jelly was made, and the next day 


the string, and tossing it rudely over the|the little peacemaker, battling his way 
hedge, bade him bégone about his business. through the wind and rain, stood at Farmer 


The little boy'took the dear favorite in 
his arms, and, instead of going to the hay- 


Hill’s door. The servant girl was oat gos- 
siping with the farm boys, and alone and 


field, he dug poor Snow’s grave, and having| very miserable, in an upper chamber, lay 


watered it with tears, went indoors to his|the bad neighbor. 


The boy stood: fearful 


mother, Sh comforted him as, perhaps,|on the mat for a moment ‘or “two, but at 


only mothers can, and then he said, 


length ‘tapping softly on the stairs, to let 


*« Please, mother; help me not to feel an-| Farmer Hill know he was there, asked if he 


gry with that bad man. 


I try to feel for-/might come up; and;when the man shouted 


giving, but the revengeful feelings will come|out “ No, be off,” the boy stood firm. He 


up, and I want to love my enemies.” 


remembered that the Saviour, im his acts ot 


“ Listen, Ritchie,” said the mother.—/mercy, was not always welcomed, and he 
“Only Jesus can help you, really, but you|kindly and modestly said, 


must still try to help yourself. Do as your 


* Please, sir, mother hes sent you a little 


father has done; try to do him a kindness ; |jelly.” 


love will come in the effort.” 


“A kindness! mother; I. such. a little 


boy, and he such a great rough man.” 


No-answer, 
‘“ Tam very sorry for you, sir,” and the! 
boy :gently ascended the stairs. ‘If yon 


“ Who-ean tell?” said the mother, and|would let;me come in and do anything for 
by this time the May-bird’s voice was more|you, I should be. very glad.” i 


cheerful, and in, his heart, light and hope 


had dawned. 


A kind of grant was theonly reply, Still, 
Ritchie felt it was not a refusal--and then. 


«[ will try todo him a kindness,” thought|in.a moment he stood at thé. farmer’s bed- 
the child. ‘ Poor man! he ‘thust be very |room door ; his little face flushed’ with some- 
uthappy to have fo ‘one to love him. T|thing between hope and fear, and ‘his heart; 
wish tT esuld love him. But I can pray for|beating with sympathy and Christian love, 


him.” And so Ritchie did that very night, 


He offered, the jelly wumbly, and was 


and many nights ‘afterwards, too # and, al«|pleased to see the farmer's look. of satisfac- 








though Farmer Hill was still surly—still'tion in the taste, and then gave his mother’s 


always trying to pick quarrels with the 
peaceful Jacksons, the lad went on to pray, 
and love began to come. 

dangling by his hind legs from a trée,/his| One night, it was, a bleak, November seeitig only thé newspaper was puzzled. 


“ Poor Hill!” said he, «I haye not seen' musical voice .a.hymn which a sick sister 
‘had loved, Lt. was from.the words, “ Lord, 


message, “that if she, 
could do anything for him, | 
she would be very glad.” | 
He did not say no; so 
Ritchie, thinking he had 
stayed long enough, ran 
dowa stairs and home, to 
tell of the beginning of 
his treaty of peace. 

In a short time the 
poor farmer’s bed was 
smoothed by Mrs. Jack- 
‘son’s womanly ‘skill, and 
cher hand ‘it was which 
prepared ‘his food that 
day. When she left him 

oot noon, cléan and» eom- 
fortable, she was glad to 
hear; though the tone was 
gtuff, 

«Send im: your boy, if 
you like, in the evening.” 

So, in'the evening, when 
Mr. Hill had. had his tea 
and” his nap, Ritchie 
stepped in, ‘He sat, him- 
self down by the fire; for, 
somehow, he felt ‘rather 
like ‘a lamb in a lioh’s 

farmer spoke. 
«Gan you read?” he 
, asked. 
“ Oh yes, sir, a little.” 
| You may read, then, a bit, if you like.” 
86 Ritchie looked around for & book, but 


“ Have you got never a hymn ‘book ?— 


will do.” 


Ritchie, delighted, began to say in a soft, 


he whom thoa lovest is, sick,” 


“Saviour, I can welcome sickness, 
these apa a of me : 
rejoice in in we 
I ne but loved of thee. 
Leve so 
Balm for every wound must be. 
“Thou who waitest-not for fitness 
In the souls thy blood hath saved, 


Let Gy Spirit now bear wii 
He this sentence has engraved : 


If 
Can 
if 


1 80 us 
Gives me all my prayers have craved. 


“Thi that love sends days of sadness 
In allife so brief as = 
= iite of La by 
a perfect 
ve so precious 
Bids me every fear dismiss.” 


“Say that again, child,” sighed the poor 
man, 

He.complied, and. then stopped ; for the 
farmer groaned, ° 

‘Oh !ihe. doesn’t love me,” said he; 
‘that hymn is not meant for me, boy !” 

Ritchie looked up sadly, and said, 

Perhaps I cam think of another, or if I 
had the Bible.” 

“No, Lcan’t bear it new.. Come here, 
child. I am sorry) I hung your rabbit ; 
there now, when you\go home, ask God to 
forgive me—a,sinner. I can’t pray.” 

“« Please, sir,” said, the child earnestly, 
“T have done that long ago,” 

“ Done what ?” 

« Prayed te God for you, sir.” 

“ What made you pray for mé! Because 
you thought me go bad ?” 

“No, sir;, but, because I thought. you 
must be unhappy.” 

“12, What made, you think so? Un- 
happy for killing yonr rabbit?” 

“ Oh no, not that alone; only I fancied 
you liad not many to love you, and I thought 
if God loved, you, that. would. make up.” 

“ But what made you pray for -me, who 
had been unkind to you?” 

« Jesus, sir. He told me to dp 90,” 

There was no more said then. The Bible 
was lying by the Farmer’s bed-side the next 








time Ritchie went, and often was the gentle | 


voice heard reading its truths to the bad 
neighbor. The word of God. went to his 
heart with power; he rose from his sick 
bed an altered man, and one day soon after, 
when walking in the garden, he said to his 
young friend, 

“ T have seen something I should like to 
have written ‘on your tombstone, Ritchie, 
though I hope ‘twill be many s long year 
before you need it. It is this, ‘ Blessed are 
the ‘peacemakers, for they shall be called 
the children of God ! "—Sunday Thoughts, 

ett: 
WHO I8 THE GREATEST? 

My young cousin Henry has been read- 
ing Abbott’s History of Napoleon Bon 
parte, 


a- 
One evening as we sat together, he . 


down his book, and, with glowing cheek and 
sparkling eye, exclaimed, 

“ Wasn’t he the most splendid man that 
ever lived? I'd give anything to be half 
as great!” 

Mr. Abbott's portrait 20 earefully con 
ceals the blemishes of his hero, and is set 
within so dazzling a frame, that I could not 
wonder at a boy’s enthusiasm in contemplat- 
ing it. . But I said: 

“Your chance of being half as great as 
Bonsparte is very good, I think. That is 
not always great which consists in brilliant 
achievement. The highest greatness is 
moral ; and seeks the good of others, rather 
than its own glory. I could tell you of a 
more noble hero than Napoleon, who lived 
in his own time.” 

‘I should like to hear of one,” answered 
Harry, with an air that said he was not to 
be convinced. But ‘he still loved a story ; 
so I told him the following : 

Years ago, in the deep heart of a moun- 
tain in Belgium, a hundred men were work- 
ing in a coal-mine. 

Grim-visaged and dusky, moving about 
by the dull red light of their safety-lamps, 
they might have been mistaken for the de- 
mons of the mountain, once supposed by the 
peasants to dwell in its caves. Their work 
was hard, and surrounded by dangers; but 
their wives and children were in the hamlet 
above, and long habit made them forget 
their perils. So they might be contented, 
and even happy. 

The creaking windlass raised and lowered 
a huge bucket through the deep and narrow 
shaft, from morning till night, carrying men 
and tools to and fro. This was their only 
doorway. e 

It was noonday, and the sun shone down 
one side of the shaft, and brought a glimmer 
of daylight. to a part.of the mine, when 
Hubert Goffin, the master miner, took his 
place in the great kibble, and was let down 
to the mine, many feet below. When he 
reached, the bottom, he commenced handing 
some tools and stores to Victor, a blind 
miner. who was waiting there. Victor had 
left a sick child in one of the cottages, and 
it was.to inquire after him that he stood 
waiting at the bottom of the shaft. 

The bucket was soon emptied, and Hubert 
was. just stepping out, when hark! What 
sound was that which made his cheek pale ? 
It,was the rushing and trickiing of water. 
The’ next. moment he;.caught sight of a 
stream, forging itself. through a fissure in 
the mountain close tothe shaft! Hubert's 
long, experience instantly showed him their 
full danger, . It..was not a feeble, oozing 
stream, but a mighty pressure of water that 
had found its.outlet here. They would be 
overwhelmed—lost ! 

One foot.was yet in the bucket—a jerk: 
at the rope would save him. But though, 
death stared hiin in the face, he Gould svt 
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sacrifice others to save himself. Quickly 
jumping out, he seized blind Victor, and 
placed him in the bucket, saying quickly, 
as he jerked the rope, ‘ 
“ Tell them the water has burst om 





es nk Abed) 


The mine consisted of long pe 


sages, and on all sides 
the coal had been di 
at the further end of the mime, 
the solid mountain, uni 18. ’ 
Hubert quickly made his.way along the 
dark passage, followed by the ae oo 
ing water; and soon reached his fellow- 
workmen with the dreadful intelligence. It 
was a moment for panic, when each would 
have rushed to certain death in a vain effort 
to save himself. But looking firmly into 
their ghastly faces, the master spoke a few 
courageous sentences. 

“ Follow my words, lads, and be quick— 
our picks may save us !” 

Then came a few steady, quick commands, 
te hollow a new chamber above the level. the 
water would probably reach. The men obeyed 
in silence, though each knew not but that 
he’ might be digging his own grave. A han- 
dred pairs of hands soon finished the work 
aad into the cave a hundred men crowded 
to wait for death or an almost impossible 
chance of relief. The water gradually filled 
all the old avenues and chambers, and then 
seemed stayed. Never was'a situation more 
dreadful. Not more than a day’s provisions 


had been saved, and already two or three of 
their number had been killed by the falling 


rocks while hastily digging the new cham- 


st certain dea 
Courage, brave Hubert! God, whosaw 
thy noble sacrifice, will help thee ! 

The terrified friends and townsmen, on 
hearing Victor’s dreadful news, ran wildly 
about in hopeless panic. But soon, guided 
by the message Hubert had sent, they com- 
menced working a new shaft as near as: pos- 
sible to the spot where the hapless men 
might be. Five days and nights they toiled, 
digging deeper and deeper into the solid side 
of the mountain. 

“It is a vain task,” said thé men. But 
the women cried; “Do not. cease! God will 
help us!” 

At length, on the morning of the sixth 
day, the muffled sound of blows from within 
met the ears of the workmen in the shaft. 
A signal ran along the rope, and told the 
news to the waiting multitude above, who 
rent the air with joyful shouts. Soon a 
communication wasmade. They were saved 
—at least some were saved ! 

Who ean imagine the feelings of the un- 
fortunate men, buried for five days and 
nights, without food, when first the day 
= in upon them, revealing a human 

' 





Of the hundred who had been imprisoned, 
over seventy survived, and with them Hu- 
aha Without him, indeed, probably no 

e would have been spared to tell the story. 

This noble act, done in a place and at a 
moment when no praise of men could have 
been looked for, echoed throughout Europe, 
and obtained the praise and gratitude of the 
world. The ten thousand miners of Liege 
hailed their fellow-laborer with delight and 
pride. Napoleon heard and admired in his 
palace in Paris, and sent a reward to the 

nt nobleman. He sent him his Cross 
of Honor, the mark which ali the high and 
great coveted, and, better still, offered him a 
pension which raised him above want for 
the rest of his life. 

When God unfolds in heaven the secret 
eharity of men, many such heroes shall stand 
revealed, whom the earth and the waves 
have eovered, sending no testimony to the 
world. Their Father who seeth in secret 
shall reward them openly.— 

age 
THE HOOKER HOOKED. 

Tt seems almost a natural impulse for 
some boys to commit theft. Their eyes ap- 
pear to be made to watch for other people’s 
property, and their fingers are never easy 
except when employed in picking and steal- 
ing. The laws of God and man are alike 
di rded by youths of this character, and 
at last the habit becomes so strong that 
they think there is something meritorious 
in being able to “ hook” a prize without be- 
ing detected by their parents or the police. 

“Nor is the evil habit confined to them- 
selves. Their better disposed companions 
are soon drawn into the same snare, so that 
a whole neighborhood is liable to become in- 
feéted by the example of one bad boy. And 
here I must be allowed to quote the well- 
kiown lines of the poet Cowper, as bearing 


closely upon this point :— 
“A youngster at more than the rest, 
Had once his 





r. The long, dismal hours, with no change 
mark them, brought only the advance of 


Now this was just the case with ' 


Dyer, so oapitally drawn in our picture t 


week. At first he refused to go and steal 


: 


ott Parmer Bean's apples ; but after a little 


coaxing by a bad boy named Jim Ritters, 
he went and tried his hand at it. But it 
was a sad day for Will Dyer when he under- 
took that enterprise, for he was not long in 
the tree when his foot slipped, and /he was 
only prevented from falling to the ground 
by a sharp branch which fortunately slipped 
under his clothes behind, and held him sus- 
pended in the air. There he hung, afraid 
to shout for assistance, yet almost black in 
the face with his struggles to free himself. 
At length the farmer's dog spied him out, 
and began to bark. This attracted the at- 
tention of some boys who were at play not 
far distant. One of them soon espied Will 
in his awkward and dangerous situation.— 
He screamed to the others, telling them 
Will’s condition, ‘and in great terror they 
all ran to his help, their cries and excite- 
ment causing a farmer who was at work in 
a field, to follow, for the purpose of ascer+ 
taining the cause of the hubbub. The boys 
finding that Will had been stealing, and 
that he was probably safe so far as falling 
was concerned, commenced taunting him 


falling, and the jeers of his companions, 
poor Will received severe punishment for 
his wickedness. He had, too, to bear this 
punishment alone, as well as a severe horse- 
whipping from the farmer, for Ritters, upon 
the first alarm, had used his heels to good 
purpose in making his escape from the 
orehard to his home. 

If instead of listening to John Ritters, 
Will had harkened to the voice of con- 
science, and to what is so clearly set forth in 
the eighth commandment, “ Thou shalt not 
steal,” it would have saved him from com- 
mitting that sip, as well as from its present 
and future consequences. 

Why will not boys look at the conse- 
quences of their wrong actions before they 
are led away by temptation? 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

“TI believe that in former days, famines 
occurred in the world almost as frequently 
as plagues did, Uncle John ?” 

“I think, Robert, the one was very often 
the cause of the other. Famines produced 
plagues, and plagues famines.” 

«“ You explained to me week before last, 
why plagues were not so frequent now as 
formerly. Can you tell me, Uncle, why 
famines are less common ?” 

“ Well, I should say there are various 
reasons, Robert. But first and foremost, 
before we venture on our reasons, let us 
look a little to our facts. ‘Let us glance at 
histofy, and see where and when those 
famines happened. “Do you remember what 
the Bible says about the great Egyptian 
famine ?” 

“ Of course, sir. In fact it was only 
yesterday that I was reading about it.— 
Pharoah had a dream, and Joseph inter- 
preted the meating of the dream. He 


plenty, there would be seven years of great 
scarcity in the land of Egypt. « And there 
shall arise after them seven years of famine, 
and all the plenty shall be forgotten in the 
land of Egypt; and the famine shall con- 
sume the land’: and the plenty shall not be 
known in the land by reason of that’ famine 
following, for it shall be very grievous.’” 

« Well, sir, your memory serves you very 
well. Now can you tell me how long it 
was before the’ birth of the Saviour that 
this famine occurred 7” 

«No, sir.” 

« T will télt'you, then.’ It occurred just 
about 1708 years before the Christian era, 
or 3568 years ago.” 

« What » long time ‘ago. And what 
other famines have occurred since then 7” 

“A very great number; far more than 








with his thievishness. Between the fear of 


showed Pharoah that of the seven years of 







1251. Another in England. 

1315, Again, so dreadful that the peo- 
ple devour the flesh of horses, dogs, and 
cats. ! 
1353. Again in France and England. 

1438. Again, when bread was made 
from fern roots; 

1693. - An awful one in France. 

1748, One in Great Britian, 

1715, At Cape de Verds, where 16,000 
persons ed. 

1789. A grievous one in France, 

1795. One severely felt in 


1801, the ki \. 
1814—16—22 and \ of 
food severely felt by the Irish poor.” 


“T see, Uncle, that there have been 
famines f modern as well as ancient times.” 

“True, though it is pretty certain they 
have neither been so frequent nor so terri- 
ble,” 

“ And how do you account for this ?” 

“I should say that it is in a good part 
owing to the improvements which have 
taken place in agriculture ; to the discovery, 
settlement and cultivation of the Ameriean 
continent; and to the extension and facil- 
ities of commerce, by which the productions 
of the earth can be conveyed with readiness 
from one country to another.” 

“This being the case, Uncle, I should 
suppose that it would be almost impossible 
for a famine to be experienced in these 
days.” cs 

“T should be inclined to think s0 too, 
did I not r ber how suddenly and un- 
expectedly the potato rot came upon us. If 
that blight had faNen upon grain instead of 
potatoes, the scarcity would have been fear- 
ful. What happened to potatoes may hap- 
pen to wheat. ‘ Let us not be high minded 
but fear. An army of grasshoppers, or a 
mildewing blast may fall upon the world 
when least expected.” 








Vide > Sa 
Is IT WELL WITH THE CHILD? 


“Is it well with the child? And she answered, ft is well.”— 
2 Kings Iv. 26. 


Then close her eyes gently, 
Fold her hands on her breast, 
The pride of her household, 
The one we loved best ; 
Our hearts break with anguish, 
But we will not rebel, 
It is well with the child, 
It is well, it is well! 
O, God, we have nurtured 
This darling with care, 
We have borne her in faith, 
To thine altar in prayer ; 
And ’twas bliss unallowed, 
When her smile on us fell, 
But the casket is broken, 
It is well, it is well! 
We had hoped, ah, too fondly, 
Ne’er to see her as now, 
With the signet of death 
On her ener eee 
That an ight, 
Roand Or hearth she would dwell ; 
But ’tis well with the child, 
It is well, it is well! 
Then bear her away, 
Where the spring blossoms wave, 
Close, close by her mother, 
Be our dear ——’s grave ; 
Our hearts break at parting, 
But we will not rebel, 
It is well with the child; 
It is well, it is well ! 


eae 
THE OCOULTATION. 

The eyes of many of our young friends no 
doubt were fixed on the moon and the planet 
Venus on Tuesday evening, the 24th of April. 
It'was a rare and beautiful sight to see those 
two resplendent lights approach each other, 
until the lesser one hid itself behind the 
darkened limb of its companion, leaving the 
spectator in surprise and astonishment at its 
sudden extinetion. 

It was a fine opportunity to point out to 
the youthful student, of God’s wonders in the 
heavens, the evidence of certain facts which 
he'is slow tu pérceive from his books at 
school ; namely, that the moon is a solid 
body like the earth. That her light is not 





hist her own, but Wir Grn thesun. That 
 ~falthough wevcan-see but,the enlightened 


of the new moon, the éntire disc is 

ill there, ~That the ‘moon’s | 
in her orbit round the earth is from west tg’ 
éast. That in an hour ef time she moves 


id o¥eme space equal in extent, to het own 


a | diameter. ; ‘These and many other facts no 
‘810, Te less:interesting, could really have been shown 
370. itt Pheygi he Vp Sargeant. 
450. 2 4,| | And then, too, how regularly and quietly 
. ind, Wales, ‘and Scotland, |jarring nor grinding, wo whistling nor 
823. Again, when thousands starve. | screaming, as is ever thecase with our earth- 
954 which lasts four years. Ts lesometit Yet whath nderou 
T016, An awfel ove throughout Europe:|/? 5 semen ast ns nee Pomseroms 
1198. In England and France ; which {2 Peng 
Jeads to a pestilential fever. time. . The moon, upwards of six thousand 


miles in circumference, with its various, 
complex, and ever contrary movements. 
The planet Venus, with a diameter nearly 
equal to that of our globe, and flying with 
the velocity of seventy-five thousand miles 
an hour. _ The earth, with all its myriads 
of brute and human beings, weighing mil- 
lions of trillions of tons, and with a speed 
more than a hundred times that ofa cannon 
ball! Yet how calm, equable, and majestic 
was their every motion ! 

How truly wonderful, also, that astrono- 
mers should have been able to predict, so 
many years beforehand, the exact position 
of those distant bodies. How satisfied they 
must have been of the truth of their princi- 
ples before they ventured upon a prophecy 
so-easily tested by the commonest observer. 
But what patient watching, and long and 
laborious calculation must have preceded 
the prediction which announced the event of 
that Tuesday night. Truly man was made 
but a little lower than the angels, and has 
been crowned with glory and honor. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





THE LITTLE PREACHER. 

Many a father has been led to Christ by 
the loving words of his children ; and Sun- 
ae teachers, and all others interested 
in the conversion of the young, have reason 
to hope for the best results in families neg- 
lecting religious worship, if they can have 
access to the children, and fill their minds 
with noble thoughts and feelings. A gen- 
tleman, in a New York prayer-meeting, 
stated the following facts :— 


There was a family in Williamsburg, 
consisting of a father and mother, and two 
children—the eldest a daughter, the 
youngest a son. 

The father of these children was never in 
the habit of going to church. The mother 
would go, taking her little children with 
her. Phe father would stay at home or go 
elsewhere, ‘ The persuasions of the wife 
were used in vain, to induce him to go to 
the church or the prayer-meeting. 

One time, his little daughter said to him: 

“ Father, why do you not go to meeting, 
the same as mother does ?” 

“Oh! away,” said the father, “and 
do not ote me about, going to meeting. 
I do not want to go.” 

On another occasion, the little boy said 
to him : 

“ Father, why don’t you g> to meeting 
with mother, and sister, and me ?” 

“Oh! go away, and do not teage me 
about going to meeting,” said the father. 

Then his children got hold of him—one 
by one hand, and the other by the other 
hand—and said : 

“ Father, do come with us to the prayer- 
meeting.” 

Qh! go away,” said the father, «I do 
not want to go to the prayer-meeting.” 

This he evidently said with an effort. 

They left him very reluctantly, as he 
must have seen, and went off by themselves 
to the prayer-meeting. 

What did that father do? He could not 
rest. He could not forget what his children 
had said to him, and how they had urged 
him to go to the prayer-meeting. He was 
troubled in his mind. , His conscience smote 
him with repeated rebukes for thus turning 
against the requests of his children. So he 
took up his hat, passed out into the street, 
and made his way to the prayer-meeting. — 
It was to & young men’s prayer-meeting, 
which he knew was held in a certain place, 
into which he made haste to enter. 

The Spirit of God so wrought upon him, 
|that he soon rose up in great distress of 
|mind, and asked the meeting to pray for 
him. The meeting did pray for him. Af- 
ter the meeting was concluded, some of 
| those young meen wen with this now thor- 
ly aw: man into an upper room, 
and ‘there they continued in prayer till this 
|man yielded up, in sweet submission, to the 

claims of the gospel, and by repentance for 
Sin, and faith in the Lord Jesus, laid hold 








on the hope set before him. He went home 
to his house, with the sense of forgiveness, 
andes ing in having found the Saviour 
—a an. 


fr mt mysterious i the Pitt 
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kind wo e hardness of 
his father’s heart, spoken with childish sim- 
plicity and anxiety, now im the cold 
grave. He died at- the tenderxageof six 


years. But, young as he was, he accom- 
oy: # most important mission in his 

ief earthly existence—that of being in- 
struméntal in bringing hiy father to the feet 
of Jesus. 

80, continuedithe speaker, we must pray 
for the children, that’God would..convert 
them, and then they may be made instru- 
mental in the ion.of their parents.— 
We do not pray enough for children—little 
children. 





siitiiildibliattad 
AN AFRICAN BOY. 

Missionaries often have wild and trouble- 
some boys applying for admission to the 
mission schools. They are restless and. dis- 
contented at home, and; hope to find at 
school something novel and exciting. Such 
boys sometimes make zealous and efficient 
Christians. Other boys, whose character 
is tolerably good, are called hard names by 
their heathen relatives and friends, when 
they wish to join the schools. Rey A, D, 
Phillips, a Baptist. missionary at Ijaye, 
Africa, gives an interesting account of a lit- 
tle boy connected with the; mission school : 


A little boy, about eight years old, came 
and said he wauted to.stay with us—that he 
did not care for any particular work, but he 
wanted to learn God's book. 

T inquired about him of his father, &c., 
and he told me. I thought it probable he 
had run away. so I asked the chief’s messen- 
gerabout it, He said Arie had given orders 
that any child, who was not a slave, should 
live with the white man if the child wanted 
to—and it was no use for me to go to the 
father about it. The boy seemed much de- 
lighted, and very anxious to learn, and was 
very obedient. But in about four days the 
father came very early one morning, and 
seemed in a very good humor, and wanted 
to take the boy home, but said he might 
come back. told him to go and after 
breakfast I would bring the boy and come 
myself. But when I reached his house the 
father was not at home. The people in the 
house abused the boy, and said he always 
ran away, and was a very wicked boy: his 
father, also, had told me that sometimes 
the boy would run away and he would not 
see him for thirty days—that he was a lazy 
boy and never would work. 

After waiting a long time for the father, 
the head wife told mé to take the boy and 
go; so we did. This morning I went again, 
with the boy, in search of the father, but 
was unsuccessful in finding him. The head 
wife, however, seemed to have power to act, 
and she acted ~ manfully.” She cursed 
and abused the boy a long time, then showed 
him all his companions—about forty children 
—and said they did not drive him, neither 
did they sell him, they would let him do as 
he pleased, He said he would go to the 
white man’s, The woman told me they did 
not want to see him again—not to come 
back. “When we started all his companions 
followed, and abused the boy very much, 
and it was with difficulty I could keep him 
quiet, We came home, however, and I re- 
ported all to the chief’s messenger, who 
said they would not want the boy again. He 
comes from a family of scme distinction, 
and in a remote part of the town, and I pray 
it may result in good to ‘be mission. The 
boy says the reason he always run away, 
they all cursed him, and his father would 
not give him enough to eat. 

Since writing the above, the boy’s father 
and uncle, and another man, came and we 
had a long talk ; they, at last, formerly de- 
livered the boy to me, and his uncle took 
him by the hand and put it into my hand, 
and said: “ Now, if you are a bad boy, if 
you run away, or if you do not obey the 
white man, let you die in the bush.” So 
the matter is now all settled. The boy is 
wonderfully pleased, and I gave him in 
charge to a very steady boy who is living 
with me. The boy is smart, has sense plen- 
ty, and if he will, can learn fast. 

US ee 
THE LORD’S PRAYER. 

If we expect God to forgive our sins, we 
must cheerfully forgive the wrongs others 
do to us, But a great many people are 
very angry with others for slights, or insults, 
and quite forget that they ask the Lord to 
forgive them as they forgive others. A boy 
once reminded his father of this fact, and 
taught him a good lesson :— 

It happened one day that little Frank was 
sent into the garden to play with the other 
children, and, in a short time, fixed his 
lon a favorite cherry-tree of 
Diets td frais of which all the little 
ones had been forbidden to touch ; but the 
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‘1 Frank. | the inhabitants, he put himself at their head, 
mr rn Prt sey nc pcg ma 
which he returned to his companions ; and, as to arrive at the castle of oy at eleven 
in a few minutes after, his entered | o'clock at night, ; 
the garden. Seeing what had been done,|_ While some Regi officers were drink- 
he called the children around priest al ps taine ase a Bellis. aa ina 

ired what had become of missing | Keeper in Anverness, — ime 
p wor For a moment all were silent till the hour of their departure, her daugh- 
when little Frank looked up and said, ter, a girl of about thirteen or fourteen years 
« Papa, I cannot tell a lie; J did it.” of age, who happened to wait on them, paid 
«« How many have you taken ?” was the t 


attention to their conversation, and 
next question asked by his father. e>rtain expressions dropped from them, 
“Three,” replied Frank. 


she discovered their designs. As soon ag,¥#'mer clime, where they have 
« Then,” said Mr. C—-, “for the next | this generous girl.was certain as to their) W'nter season, 10 sing once more 


thee into judgment.” The words were sent 


80 that he became a sincere batloree tas 
Lord Jesus Christ. Bc atin in London 
mauy years after the civil wars were over. : 
“= . i ; tn ‘ 
a ca m ae va 

The grave of a departed friend isa place 
that atte to agra in spring when 
the snows of winter have disappeared and 
the merry songsters returns to us from a 
it the 
their 


three days, sir, you will live on bread and intentions, she immediately left the house, favorite trees. 


: disobedi- | escaped from the town, notwithstanding the 
waver, 0s a-penishment for your xg vigilance of the sentinels, and took the road | ™®Y be that of s ’ 


ence.” 


For two days the plate of dry bread and |to Moy, running as fast as she was able, /200e spr fi 


Who can visit the grave, although it 


., ii 
ll the aver pete, 








cup of cold water waited for poor Frank at without shoes or nae which to acceler- | rpg dessa eis Peale Fe 
ta 


meal times, instead of his usual fare; and |#te her progress she hi 


ken off, in order 


e loss of one 


at sleeps beneath that 


on the morning of the third day, while |‘ inform the Prince of the danger that wen. | BTASty mound? No one, certainly, unless 


standing at the breakfast table, his father aced him. She reached Moy, quite out of 

asked him how he liked his fare? - The child | breath, before Lord Loudon ; and the Prince| | - © : 
i ith di in hi “| ; yet, how many dread to die and be | 

answered, “I can eat it very well, papa,| With difficulty escaped, in his afar onal | davey ta ab y = Sahat why | tree. 

i Because they trust not fully in | 

| the arm of him who is mighty, and able to | E. 

fear to cross the river of 


but I don’t much like it;” and after stand- bre, nightcap, and slippers, to the nei 


ing in silenée for 4 few minutes, looked ‘up | ing mountains, where he passed the night in| is it so? 
concealment. This dear girl, to whom the} eave. They 
“ No, sir, I cannot ; my word has passed, | Prince owed his Ife, was in great danger of | Death ; th to the banks, but ‘whe 
k three days, as [| losing her own from her excessive fatigue | ew beheld she daa seit, theyrfine sad 
and you must take your three days, as om this cocaddiie ¢ Wis y's Uitte’ und uted they behold the dark waters, they fear and 


The question was again asked, “ But | tions she experienced, her health» was re-es- tremble. 


and said, “ Can't you forgive me, papa 7” 


told you.” 
tablished. 


— -e-——- 


can’t you really forgive me, papa ?” 

= No.” was the salel, “f cannot break 
my word.” 

Frank instantly said, “Then, papa, how 
could you say the Lord’s Prayer this morn- 
retpicot 


THE THIRD COMMANDMENT. 

*¢ Take not his name in vain ; 

Speak not that Holy Name ; 
Not with a laughing frp, 

Not in thy playfal game ; 
For the great One of all 

Heareth each word we say ; 
He will remember it 

In the great judgment day. 
Hush! for His hosts, unseen, 
yine wetching tgs thee ; 

is an; 8 their wings, 

Thy shelter kind to be ; “y 
Wilt thou, with words profane, 

Rash and undutiful, 
Scatter thine angel-guards, 

Glorious and beautiful ? 
Honor His holy name ; 

Speak it with thought and care ; 
Sing it in holy hymne ; 

Breathe it in earnest prayer ; 
But not with sudden ery, 

In thy light joy or pain ; 
He will hold guilty all 

Who take His name in vain,.’’ 


—-e-—— 


BREAD ON THE WATERS. 





Mr. C was much struck with the 
child’s reproof, ordered the bread and water 
to be removed, and turning to his little one, 
said, with evident pleasure, “ My boy, you 
have preached me a better sermon than ever 
I preached in my life.” 





ndeathenn 
SEA-BIRDS. 

An intelligent voyager gives the follow- 
ing very vivid description of the haunts of 
sea-birds in the Indian Ocean. 


Amid the rocky cliffs of Socotra, the sea- 
birds of the Indian ocean have established 
themselves in vast multitudes, so that the 
mariner, as he sails by, may behold at early 
dawn variegated living clouds, soaring aloft 
above his head, or sweeping with celerity 
slong the blue surface of the waves, Still 
further on, and away down to the right, 
there is a small group occupying one of the 
most striking positions on the globe. All 
the way from the northen 


ally, if not always, reach the bottom; but 
there the plummet becomes useless, for the frui dred fold 
mighty table land of rock, out of which ruit a hundred fold. 





spring so many thousands of islands, descends | Stevens, of Georgia, recently told a good 


sheer to an immeasurable depth, which de- | anecdote :— 
fies even the fancy to follow it. On the 
very edge of this descent stands what has 
been very properly denominated Danger 
Island, which, so far as we know, has never | 
but once been visited by ‘man. Separated | 





pa 
direct him on his way, reached at nightfa 


breadth of'sea, it is yet preserved from hu- 
man intrusion by terror. It has no land- 
ing-place, no bay, creek, cove, or indenture | ¢ 
of the coast, but is belted round by’ lofty | j-., 
part sete mee a _~— : 
surges of the Indian ocean break perpetua’ errs oy, 

ry out and thunder: Within the cirele, | $100 x his host had died; the _ oprmoran 
however, of these dreadful rocks the surface | 
of the island presents a little paradise. Trees | 
of gigantic growth stretch along the cliffs, jee ros 
and suspend their ever-green foliage over | 
the waves. Beyond these, there is a wil-| 
derness of flowering-plants and shrubs of 
rare beauty, gemming the soft mossy knolls 
and hollows which, at certain seasons of the 
year, from the common nest of millions of 
sea-birds, which when they rise on the wing, 
literally darken the air while they, fill it! 
with a deafening murmur, like that. which | 
ascends from a prodigious army thrown sud- 
denly into confusion, 


counsel proved to be the orphan boy yea 
before welcomed and entertained by her d 


and tenacious gratitude was now added 
profession. 


the widow's estates were secured to her 
perpetuity; and, Mr. Stevens added wi 


thrill throughout the house, “that orp! 
boy stands before you.” 


—_-e-——_ 


NEW USE OF A BIBLE, 


HOW A LITTLE GIRL SAVED HER 
PRINCE. 


Lord Loudon, lieuteuant-general in the 
service of King George, and colonel of a 


Prince Charlesintended to await the arrival 
of the other columns before approachi 
nearer to that town. In the mean time, |". er 
Lord Loudon formed the project of seizing, him a Christian ; 
by surprise, the person of the Prince, who 


curity at Moy; and iis lordship would! should carry a Bible in his pocket. 
have succeeded in this desi; 


quently chooses to manifest his 


\ Wer. in| ship in London for 
overturning the best contrived 


emes of] dissipation. Being one day ordered out 


feeble mortals. His lordship, at “thtee | skirmishing expedition, or to attack some 
o’clock in the afternoon, posted guards and | fortress, he returned to his quarters in the/ 
achain of sentinels, all around Inverness, | evening without hurt. When he was going, But they must remember they ean’t do right 
both within and without the town, with ‘posi- }to bed, pulling his Bible. out of his pocket, | 


tive ordets not to suffer any 


son to leave | he observed a bullet hole in it, the depth 
it, on any pretext whatever 


Kind-hearted people, who feed the hun- 
en polar circle to/ gry, or give a night’s shelter to the shelter- 
that latitude, the sounding-line can gener-| jess, sometimes find that their charity is| 
like seed sown on good ground, which yields | 
The Hon. Mr.! 


A poor little boy, in a cold night in June, | 
with no home or roof to shelter his head, no} g. 
ternal nor maternal guide to protect or 


ceased husband. The stimulus of a warm | the rest, bnt 


che ordinary motives connected with the 
He undertook her cause with a| 
will not easily tobe resisted ; he gained it, | 


an emphasis of emotion that sent its electric 
han 


The Bible often keeps young men from 
regiment of Highlanders, being at Inverness, |harm, by keeping them from sin and evil 
with about two thousand regular troops, the | habits, but here is a singular story of its 
preserving a wicked young man from death 
"8 lin the battle-field, and afterwards making 


When Oliver Cromwell entered) upon the 
could have no suspicion of any. attempt of| command of the: Parliament’s army against 
the kind, conceiving himself in perfect se-| (Charles I., he ordered ‘that every soldier 
Among’ 
, but for the} the rest there was a wild, wicked young Many wish to be good children and please 
intervention of that invisible Being who fre-| fellow, who ran away from his apprentice- | 

the sake of plunder and 


their heart is hard as adamant. 


en eae 
THE REASON WHY. 
“Tell me,” said a gentleman, addressi 


What is the cause of the contrast?” ~O 


a boy to his sister. 


not always show ‘his colors.’” 








KITTIw’s “NEW SONG.” 





| words they sing, like little Kittie: 


II window into papa’s study, and papa lai 


; | the house of'a’rich planter, who took him | : A 
from the rest of the group by no great |i, fed, lodged, ada “sent him on his way an ne ee 


were heard on the stairway, and then 
gentle knock, 
« Come in Kittie !” 


may I sing it to you?” 
| voice, singing the same sweet hymn. 
«T like * happy day’ part the best, 


“<The chorus, yon mean, don’t you 


rs why?” 


€-| « Because, papa, I can’t quite understand 
know that if Jesus hadn’t 
; washed my sins away, I could never .go to; are the subject of the lesson, T 


to 
| heaven to live with him,” 
« Why not, Kittie?” 


iN Jearned that’ morning. 
|no wise enter into it anything that defilet! 


lies.” 


that’ sin away, Kittie?” 
“Yes, papa; [asked him to.” And 


| you like these lines too, papa ?” 

“ Yes, Kittie, very much.” 

« Please sing it with me once,” 
And so papa 


washed their sins away.” 





BEGIN RIGHT. 
How can children learn to do righ 


on 





of ; 


person might be. He ordered, at the same | stopped at Roc. 11: 9,* Rejoice, 0. young | *®°* and they are sure to succeed : Ki 
time, fifteen hundred men to hold themselves | man, in thy youth, and let thy heart cheer, A little:girl said, Oh mother how v 
in readiness to marca at-a moment’s warn-| thee in the, days of thy youth, and walk|hard it is todo right! I don’t believe 
ing; and having assembled. this body of | thou in the sight of thine eyes; but: know )shall ever be able.” 

troops without noise, and without alarming | thou, that for all these things God will bring | “Have you really tried, my dear?” 





Yes, the grave is a place that wé love to | 


they are six day-men, sir. They have green 


“I want the spirit that. will look Temp- 
tation in the face, and say, ‘ Begone.’ ” said 


“ And one thing more; you want Bible 
spectacles to know Temptation when he) PY 
comes,” answered his sister, “for he does 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


Songs for the little ones should always 
teach good doctrine as well as good music. 
And the little singers in Sunday Schools 
ought always to think of the meaning of the 


“Happy day’ happy day, when Jesus 
washed my sins away,” sang little Kittie, 
gain and again, down in the summer-house ; | million, and her name has 
and the silvery notes came through the open 


“ Papa, isn’t this a nice hymn? Please 


ts; And listened again to that soft 
that prey on the substance of a man had | ee po 


formed a conspiracy to get from the widow 
he sent for the nearest coun-| 
jsel to commit her cause to him, and that! 


pa,” 
ittie 7 | 
—the lines repeated in every ‘verse. But/ as been so much ne 


Kittie repeated slowly the verse she had 
“«There shall in 


}neither whatsoever worketh abomination or 
maketh a lie.’ And, papa, I used te make 


« And do you think Jesus has washed 


}we ask, we shall receive, you know. Don’t 


and his little Kittie sang 
together of that “happy day, when Jesus 


their parents, but ’tis so hard to\keep from 
getting cross, and speaking angry words, 
anda great many other wrong ways, that 
they get discouraged, and give up trying. | ness returned 1 suffered 


without God’s help, and go to Him in prayer 


e rank_of the | which he traced till he found the bullet had | begging Him to Gye Sceeiarent preveeee 


THE GOSPEL PRESS. 


_ “Oh, yes; I try a, day. When I 

| awaki bere pe whe say to myself, I MUNISTERS OF BELIGION, 

| will’bé good all the day.” TI will obey my ; axp 

| parents and teachers. I will not quarrel. CONNOISSEURS OF THE FINE ARTS, 
I will always tell the truth. 


But. then, esa rare and beautiful illustration of Scripture 
mother—T- know how it is—I do so Wty, or args engraving ot 
often forget. ' when evening comes, | 0 nent - seaiihdes ‘av the 
I have to say, now! what is the use | Great Cathedral at ‘This fine , which 
| of trying? T have been in a passion ! Sutera ayo lan a tbe mi a x 
' have been di ient! and once or twice, | Sactéd Cartoons. 

mother, you know I have said what was Mot mbracing the following events recorded in the Gospel narra- 


rue ! 

The dear child seemed very much ashamed 
while saying this; so her mother looked 
kindly at her. and only said, “My deer, I) All the above are from Thorwaldsen s es at Copen- 


do not think von bape begun right? | agen, and are perfectly accurate copies of the most interest- 
The little girl looked up wonderingly, |! ¥or# of that Immortal statuary. 


Christ and His Aposties, 





“Joun Pasacuine ix rar Wruprexess.” 


“Tus Last Sorren, witn Jupas tuning awar.” 





and her mother went on: “The first thing) Fae Petes Sreey 
| tte hove a new heart; have you asked Matanaory sere to prect irom the pontean ot abou 
is bh) | 1 red 
| «No, mother, I am afraid not.” order grade 
“ Then, my child, do so at once. Good ‘Ken an Thorwaliseu's chisel wrought 
| fruits, you know, can only come from a Fes eigely Sheen Sain 
If your heart is wrong, your conduct | Chotnes wihs scien Bary omnsen ty 


: Bows Engraving and 1s of the 
will be wrong. You cannot make it right) aur tohatg ove tate te tring o ie bar, 
urself, with all your resolutions. place in any rows ofany dwelling, however maguidceut, No 
ut ask God, for Christ’s sake, to help you. | fit that Hie worthy of adurning the walle of every’ Obtisiian 
| — give you his Holy + en ight” | “tn Urder to render so desirable « work ofart accessible to all, 
will no more it impossible to do right.” | we bave P 
Tam glad to say that the child took her TWO DOLLARS, 
mother’s advice, That very day she asked  (r'sciS cures. such as is acld at all Bible stoves med Ooer S 
God earnestly to change her heart, and help |! “Christ and his Aposties” is, we feel assured, the 
her to do right. God heard her prayer—as | CHEAPEST PICTURE IN THE WORLD. 


ng . | From the Rev. Dr. Prime, Editor of the New York Obs erver. 
a clean, tidy cabiuan, « how is it ‘that | he always will—and she was never heard to 


of the mén on the stand look so smart on a! 
Monday morning—they have. clean shirts, | 
and are much happier-looking than the’other | 
men; and their horses are sprightlier too?) (377055 Friend 


: : | “Darton's Mxcravines.—We have every reason to believe 
| say again. ¢ It’s no use trying ;” for she | Unat there will be the proper response from Mr. D.'s establish- 
rayed, she watched, she strove hard against | Ment {o any letiers containing money, for Its splendid works 
er sins, and was able, by God’s grace, to| ‘wo Dollar Subscribers must inclose an additional twenty- 


* . * ot live cents for postage on Picture and Gift. 
lead the life of a loving young Christian — | “6,0 doitar and four stamps will secure a letter of Agency, 
| stating special terms, with one Engraving. 
. | Any person sending us five subscribers, $5 and 60 cents for 
postage, shall receive « copy of this engraving gratis. 














‘ Address DAYTON & 0o., 87 Park Ro York. 

plates; theircabs don’t run on Sundays ; + nay ore Clough, 231 Washington surect, Agent for Boston. 

both men and horses have now a weekly | «Common Ould in its iret stage "that which Soe | 

rest. That's the reason why they are not the Langs," Brown's Bronchial Freche” containing Geile BURNETT'S COCOAINE, 

jaded like others, sir.” Ee ees Sey Petronas Pn A of © t Oil, &e., for dressing the 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without ee 

“or IT NEVER FAILS.—Redding’s Russia Salve never faiis to equals 
TEMPTATION. cure cuts, bu salts, ae Bane ey sores, etc., if t prevents the hair from falling off. 


It promotes its healthy vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair when herd and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 


THE WAY TO THE PIT. 
BY MISS H. A. McKEEVER. 











The author of “ Edith’s Ministry’ needs but a announce- It remains longest in effect. 
Publi hearty reception of any book. she may wit. The | It costs fifty cents for - half pint bottle. 
thi just published are at the 
opening scenes of the story Just paiebe See | Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
picture of « man's band pointing to the tafnous words ‘_ Burnett's Cocoaine. 
of them clothed in rags, and with evident marks of dissipation Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
and ‘Vice in their faces, hold! by the arm, and en- 
deavoring to urge aos in at the ne . kA | wt Saeed 
“he tate of the bd two” and the success of the ‘ho THOTIMQNIAL, 
Tita’, ures wocy--fall of the tenderest interest to every pe-| a J. Bu & Co. bates a dare poe 
a story—t | zssns. J. BURNETT —I cannot re! to stat 
rental high every 
rae an anal SOAPS eget espa gee, oo 
Pm aa aac F 4 | For many months ay bair bad been falling off, until 
Beautifully Wlustrated. Price 65 cents. | was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my heaa 
HENRY HOYT, | became gracually more and more inflamed, so that f could 
, not touch it without pain. This jrritated condition } 
7—2w 9 Cornhill, Boston. | attributed to the use of various advertised bair washes, 





which I have since been told contain campbene spirit. 
the advice of my physician, to whom you hac showed 
| your process of purifying the Oil, | commenced its 
| use the last week inJune. The first spplication ailayed 
the itching and irritation ; in three or four days the red. 
ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fall, 
Author of Hugh Fisher, Robt. Dawson, Jane Hudsov, &c. per T have now « thick wth of new hair. I trust that 
w of Juvenile Mrs. ht has few equals, | ers, similariy afflicted, will be induced to try the same 

wie ret Sea Her works are eed and edmired vy the | Femedy. br Eg 


from her pen may be r 4 Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

TAKING A STAND is a Temperance Story—a theme, than| A 1 licatio: i 
d | which, wie spre fraitfut ta au f elements that make pp ithe abre “ary) tant ps pty ddd moter bop 
soane ofearth. Ata tme like the present, when even little | Coneeded by all who have used it to be est and 





JUST PUGLISHED, | 
TAKING A STAND. 
BY MRS. H. C. KNIGHT, 








» fed, Soon the voice ceased, and little pattering | laren may be seeu puting clgars in the trests, nd Wave of | CODD fed by JOSEPH BURNETT & O01, Boston. 
with his blessing. These kind attentions | feet 
cheered his heart and inspired him with | 
resh courage to battle with the obstacles of 
eed! Years rolled round ; Providence led 
Suge ‘him on; he had reached the legal profes- 


a| ‘drunkenness, this litte volume is most opportune and wel-| For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottie. 
come. . ; 26—ly 
Price 25 Cents. STat ar t 
HENRY HOYT, CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
i—3w 9 Cornhill. 161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
TT, anor J. E. Tilton & Company 


Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools of 
LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life's Morning.” 
SCRIPTURE QUESTION BOOK LIFE’S MORNING. 

ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. | SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 
Nothing in the whole range of “Sabbath School requisites” | THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
uch needed a8 a question book for Yourn. It’ LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. _ 


experience of every intelli- . ¥ 
| gent Sabbath School teacher. The Work anuounced has bee BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 
epared by \ 








NOW READY, 
THE YOUTHS 


the able. author of “&aplauatory Question | OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 

for adults, and marks an era in text books for the study | ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 

Sener iccitinal irae, , MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8. G Ashton. 

rtions of the Scriptures which | AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY, 

f . The book contains tifty two les BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

| and salvtios Of our Lara. htt he aa | CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 

FADING FLOWERS. By the author of “ 
Price 12 Cents. River.” y author of “ Light on the Dark 


HENRY HOYT, SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
ng ¢ SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 


im advance of anything 
minia! 


now THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 


HEALTH 18 WEALTH, AND SICKNESS pe ne ame. Bee. 
POVERTY INDEED. ; 


THE LOST LAMB. 

Bend and see ifr. Ayer's medicines do not do to| THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Curcate, 120m November, 159." | way Fine Aretcere gos rey 
in common ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 

or A. D. F, RANDOLPH, 

SHELDON & CO. 
WM. 8. & A. MARTTEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO. 

And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
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Dre. J. C. Aysr— 
Res: 


s more accurately your Extract or 
if my yo 
which comes out uj 
with such 1 itching, as 
able. [thas never failed to come upon her in cold weather, 
nor has any remedial aid been able to hasten its 

fore spring, or to at all alleviate her suffei from 


season it began in October with its usual violence. cht 
advice of our celebrated Su: ~~ I gave her your for 


out upon 
than we had ever ‘seen it before ; but it soon | Set by mail upon application. 


ra ahs pegenmnes ont i ew mem am 

wen! gone, so that comp! cured, con- npr , 

econ: tuning, ana Havenpastiin, to’ inure a commylecs eiapaleiedl - », MOLARS 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 


of the disease from the system. 
Yours Se Nee G Bens. Cvarzn. 
Prepared by DR. J. 0. AY & CO., Lowell, Mass. PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, ¥. B. 
Sold by all Druggists. 16 














1. 
EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! |3""Hewon Docton, The gan se ere 2 conte 
£7 ¥. J. M. GR One physician alone bas already 
LFTTER FROM RE AVES. Gallons of it. Price 50 cents per . 3. Ware Pins Com- 
Messrs. B.O. & G.C. Wilson, Pou! Wherever used, ack asa 


it. This 
We have just prepared a list of all the new and popular 
By the | books, in those published by the Presbyterian Board, 
Libraries, which will be — or 
4 


The well-known Hzapicns Krier. For sick - 
and nerv: 





‘Wholesale Botanic . 
26 Central st. 
jeseyn: Ibiain Killer, Butternut 
down with something like an attack of Bpileyey,in whieh bere 
1 remained unconscious for some hours, When conseious-| , *- ©- Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Gener 
I severe ~ in or back, and | 48ents., Seld by all dealersin medicines. 617 
without extreme 


Thea WILLIAM HEATH, 


good physicians, and remedies were repeatedly ap- 
plied, without giving ime a0 ‘alle. (Aer ahozt iat 78 CORBNHILL, BOSTON 











J. M, GRAVES, 
ely 


Newtonville April 1, 1858. 


; Pain Raser, 
About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken | Pla.ntain Ointment are tas good in their place, wapeane 


Bitters, and Ni and 

es Janis — ie es Pes com- DEALER IN 

‘Within three hours after the first application of the Sabbath-+Seheol Bosks, 
Dee ee ee. ® h seemed to me almost 
: erosions By fhe tev of ies saghis inmy -——— 

diminished reased, so tha: : 

Tanabe : adn wy Pony then towalk, Bee or Theological Literature; 

very comfortable. enever the pain hasreturnedat| Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 
all, Lapply the Drops with a speedy and LE ts Rev. N, M PEmkixs,-a moet va and ap- 


ymn Book. for So¢gial Meetings ren 
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~ found yery few traces of its former grandeur. 
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‘ i tutes 4 : v te the P a efi\ 

YOUTH’S*COMPANION, (ore ee ree coche ot the Galtet 
, Corinth, and also, of several. of the Ionian 

BOSTON, MAY 10, 1860. islands. «| Lanpor. 











PAUL AT CORLNTEH. VARIETY. 


My ‘Youne ‘Prtexps *~Tt"is now about « 
year since I told. you something about Athens, THE VAMPYBE, 
and. Paul's visit to the city.. ..L believe I prom-| Boys, when bathing in # pond, sometimes 
ised then to tell you something about Corinth, | have to suffer loss of blood by the leeches that 
another Grecian city, about. forty-five miles} Won't let go till they have had a good meal.— 
from Athens, situated on ‘the isthmus of the | But this isn’t quite so bad as being bled in the 
same name, which ts the Pelep night by a bird, that does his work so quietly 
with the main land. This isthmus is only five | 8 never to awake the sleeper : 


or six miles, wide ; so, that .the situation of| ‘Captain Steadman, in his “ Narrative of a 
Corinth was very advantageous for Five Years’ Expedition against the revolted 
By whbans ofa fort on the western side, it com- | Negroes of Surinam,” relates that, hg Petrie, 


P ‘ m jabout four o’clock one morning in 
municated with the fouten Gen ‘through the! ook he was extremely alarmed at. weltering 


Gulf of Corinth ; and by two ports on the | in congealed blood, and without feeling any 
East, one of which was Cenchraea, it commu-| pai hana Pye wine was,’ ay oh 
i i Mgean Sea, through the | tinued Captain S., ‘* that n bitten 

deiet Ping — maine Of ‘this advai- | the Timor or Spectre of Guiana, whieh Z 
, ower oe | also called the flying dog of New Spain, and by 
tageous position, Corinth became one of the | the Spaniards, Niles, This is no other 
Iargest and richest cities of Greece. Although | than a bat of a monstrous size that sucks the 
it had been destroyed by the Romans, about | blood from men and cattle while they are fast 
two hundred years before Paul visited it, yet | poy ote nape ah Pelle ‘cae 
it had eo far recovered from this overthrow, | wonderful, I shall endeavor to give a distinct 
that at the time of this visit it was renowned | account of it. Knowing by instinct, that the 
for its wealth and luxury. Paul's first visit} person they intend ‘to attack is in a sound 
to Corinth occurred about A. D. 52, imme-|stumber, they lly alight near the feet, 
diately ‘after he left Athens. He remained | Where, while the ‘creature continucs fanning 

r4 | wi is enormous 28, whic keeps one 
there year ‘anda half, preaching the gospel cool, he bites a piece out of the tip of Neat yp 
with much success, but not without some op-| toe, so very small indeed that the of a 
position from the Jews. At one time they | pin could searcely tay Sot tan an rhe wean 

Py . . | which 18 C0! juen ul; ye rou 

Want 6o lag as to.esnest bite, and being hiss bo- | this orifice he danthaiets to suck the blood until 


fore the Roman Proconsul,—for Greece was at he is competed to diegorge. He then begins 
that time part. of the Roman Empire. This| again, and thus continues sucking and disgor, 
pan P’ aga , - & = 
Proconsiil, whose name was Gallio, finding| ing until he is scarcely able to fly ; 
that Paul was accused of no crime, but only | Suferer has often been known to sleep from 
3 : f hippi time to eternity. Cattle they generally bite in 
jef teaching 5 sow Veh sensacen) oaaeae God, | the ear, but er in places where the blood 
refused to have anything to do with his case, | flows spontaneously. Having applied tohacco- 
and sent his accusers away very abruptly.— | ashes as the best remedy, and washed the gore 
This pleased the Greeks very much ; for al- Sie A om mer pace eg A pe ed “9 - 
: sma ps of congea all aroun 
though: they did not care very much for Paul, place where I: had lain ; on extmining which, 
they hated the Jews, and were glad to see them | the surgeon) judged that I had Jost at least 
disappointed, and rebuked. But they went | twelve or fourteen ounces during the night.’’ 
ppe ng 1g 
rather too far; for they laid violent hands on | 
Sosthenes, the ruler of the synagogue, and beat | 


him severely. However, Gallio did not think! Ono of the best exercises for young persons 
it best to interfere. Yoo wilt ana the account | i, to trace out the origin of peculiar words, and 
of these things in the first eighteen verses of 100. how they acquired their present meaning. 
the eighteenth yr Z oo Se ~ on SOP SOG RD SE 

this long visit to Corinth, that Paul wrote his | : . 
two letters to the Thessslonians, which were |g AmunS, Ys time wee made tn Inclend, thors 
the first of all his epistles. He went to Corinth | was none to be compared in worthlessness to 
again about six years after, and during this| that made by James II. at the Dublin mint.— 
gecond visit he wrote his letter to the R It was d of anything on which he could 


; * | lay his hands, such as lead, pewter, copper and 
which is the longest, and perhaps the most im- ~ ona an beay wen: ite intrineis ~ that 


portant, of all his epistles. A little while be~' twenty shillings of it was only worth two 
fore this, he had sent his two letters to them, | pence sterling, William ITI. a few days after 
the first from Ephesus in Asia, and the second the battle of the Boyne, ordered that the crown- 
from some part of Macedonia, which was not piece and half-crown should be taken as one 


i te > x mny and one half-penny, respectively. The 
very far from Corinth. This once magnificent Soft, mixed metal of which that worthiews coin 


city is now but @ poor village, scarcely one- was composed, was known among the Irish as 
. ieth part as populousas Athens. Ispent Ulm b her tse Oem bug, i.e. soft 

co +1. @. wor’ money ; @ in course 
eeennnene Sntee Saree ae Fate Sree of t ir dealings the ‘atone use of the word 
- humbug took ita rise, as in the phrases, ‘That's 
There are six or seven columns standing in the | piece of uimbog.’’ ‘+ Don’t thinle to pass off 
midst of the town, which are supposed to have your uimbog on me.” Hence the word humbug 
belofiged to the Temple of Minerva. I climbed “#™¢ to be applied to anything that had a spe- 


P : cious appearance but which was in reality 
to the top of the steep hill—the mountain, I aaa Th is curious to note that the very 


might call it—which overlooks the city on opposite of humbug, “i. e. false metal, is the 
the South. This cliff, which is called the word sterling, which is also taken from a term 
Acro Corinthus, or Acropolis of Corinth, is ®pplied to’the true coinage of Great Britain, as 
nearly’ 2000 feet High, almost as high ae Wa- *¢74ng coin, sterling worth, &e. 

chuset Mountain. The summit, which is wes ag eR 
quite extensive, is surrounded by a wall, now | GIRLS, DONT DO IT. 


crumbling to ruins, There are many springs ‘nn Cao & Xemng Women wae te 
of excellent water on this hill, so that if well lent among young ladies ares soind gy ‘dn “t 
fortified, garrisoned and provisioned, it would which we are old-fashioned enough to consider 
be almost impregnable. The few soldiers who very improper. We allude to giving daguer- 
Were there treated me very kindly, and drew | Teotypes of themselyes o_Sung, men “ = 
water for me from the wells. « After climbing | ™ere.y $09 highest de —— 
the hill in a July day, a draught of this sweet, | that any young girl should sell herself as cheap 
cool water was very delici This elevation as this. ith an accepted lover itis of course 
is also remarkable for the fine, and extensive ws ri * Ree - ag case the vere 

‘ : ou returned, i engagement shou 
meet o mae righ: Me on 'by any misunderstanding cease. If this little 
Helicon, Cithaeron, and Sipenstinn the islands | bout to aA aoe Gebiesincnatae ta or vd ~ 

’ ’ 7 a gen 
of Salamis, and Aegina, the Acropolis of | man acquaintance, let her know that the re- 
Athens, and as it were at our very feet, marks made by young men when together, 
™ concerning what is npve Mit part a piece 
Phot perling sole ce either. ide.” of ignorance or impradence, w if she heard 
. P | them, cause her cheeks to crimson with shame 
A little more than two years ago, Corinth, < Were i ; 2 

tii Adie neighboring villages wore vieited by 6 | ne Cate) wan © Seem el Onmmi' we 
aay ng Y *| have often said, with a flashing eye—were it a 
destructive earthquake. It was on Sunday, | sister of ours! But that not bemg the case, 
the 2lst of Feb. 1858, about’ éleven o’clock in | we give this advice ted 4. yo = 

the forenoon. Most of the houses in the town | Deeds it, most anxiously desirin . 
Or Joes injured, ana s iderable es: ae dignity and 
number of them were entirely overthrown, a 
burying their occupants in the ruins. About 
twenty persons lost their lives, and as it was 
winter, and many families were left without 














HUMBUG. 














TWENTY ONE ORPHANS POISONED. 
The Lexington (Ky.) Observer says :— 


shelter, there was much suffering. Relief was an - a4 oe Pere —— = 
sent from this country to the sufferers. da the lives of a number of little 
Tam making this letter too long, but I want | Chi A quantity of arsenic hed been pur- 


to tell you just-one thing more about Corinth. 


with, the .raisiga, in plum oaks; are | 1 doing so she 1 
Twit tom morn Cori |S ee eoraae 
and take their, neme from the city: They|the ‘bread. ° : 
grow just like grapes, in large clusters, and | with the matron, of 
exnotly Ike grape-vines.— | Prepared, and all were at once 

ook id taste, in fit, just like ivtle | M™ Rud vomiting, some:belore leaving the 


3 





YOUTHS: COMPAN TON. 


back would be te : 
od.— | run we -gure to ; i- 
por ial to pursue and attack, wo be determined to 
t to be a warning to every | stand nk Sah ohana make the 
. , at. to, for using | attack and know the worst. Obtaining aclub, 
the plate ntly, the matron y na ps ee ee a ee ‘gre. 4 
something than a reprimand. on he had for defence, he fixed his eyes 
tw lion, and advaneed.—. 





; The lion his groant, until Mr, Vandevan- 

THs SSAUTIFUL LAND. ter hes ctsyaccy within about twenty feet of 
There is a land immortal, him his courage failed him, and he beat 
Beside the anetont portal SSisneeandiaee 

i al t , i 2 

A sentry grimly stands, % aroatin® acai 
He only can undo it, ray 

And open wide the door ; DONT READ IN BED. 
Ana mortals who pass through it, Children sometimes love to keep on reading, 

Are mortals never more. after their parents have sent them to bed, but 
That. glorious Land is Heaven it isa very dangerous tice : 

and Death the sentry grim ; aay Were ae 


Some week or two ago, in Cheatham county, 


The Lord, therefore, has given Ten viglemen Bon 





1 was called in, who ad- very favorably impressed with the other’siac- 
and : i : neither ing to 
sind prop nen sagan won ng | 





: d tired to bed to 
The opening keys to him. re i 
And ‘rom’d sinners, sighing ee nang Op rlg tai ay tag 
by me te a dyin to his room just as he threw the door open and 
auhtenhtanteniinnsn fell prostrate td the floor. He was so badly 
y ; burned that he died in a day ot two after 
Though dark and drear the passage ward. He had some $3,000 in his room, the 
That leadeth to the gate, ter part of it being in gold, some of which 
Yet grace comes with the message es recovered in a damaged condition, but 
To souls that watch and wait ; the paper money was entirely lost. 
And at the time appointed, 
PR or perpen A HATCHET IMBEDDED IN AN OAK. 
From cross to glory’s crown. We were shown a day or two since a great | 
Their sighs are lost in snging, curiosity, says the St. Johns (N. B.) Democrat, | 


which was ny less than a block of wood taken | 
from the heart of a white oak tree, in which: | 
was firmly imbedded an.Indian hatchet of! 
stone. It was found by Mr, J. Everet in the 
township of Greenbush, who had cut the tree, | 
and was manufacturing it into stayer. The} 
tree was perfectly sound, and nothing was | 
noticeable indicating that such a thing was 
imbedded therein, until it was struck upon| 

‘with an axe. Upon examination, it was} 
NEW WAY OF KEEPING ACCOUNTS. | ascertained that the hatchet was stuck there | 
Men who’ can’t write find it no, easy matter | when the tree had about thirty years’ growth, | 
|to keep their account books in business. A |#nd that it had remained there more than two 


correspondent of the Boston Journal tells how | smear they # bras ba we Chaps 
|a slave at the South, who did a little trade, where the hatchet lay. 


managed this difficult business :— 


“He could not write, but had a natural | 
talent for drawing, and when he sold anything | HOLD ON. ‘ 
on credit he drew the likeness of the customer| Hold on to your tongue when you are just 
with charcoal, andsso well’that the face could | ready to’ swear, lie, or speak harshly, or use 
be at once detected. He made a trade with a| ‘se improper word. 
man by the nathe of Green, who. had also a/ fold on to your hand when you are ready 
long nose. The negro not only drew the man’s | to strike, pinch, seratch, steal or do any im- 
face, nose’and all, but he painted the nose | proper act. 
green, to indicate the man’sname. Sometime| Hold on to your foot when you are on the 
after # dispute arose about the fact of the sale. | point of kicking, zanning away from study, 
The colored accountant produced his book, and|or pursuing the path of error, shame, and 
the man himself gave in to its correctness, | 
when he saw a correct but plain picture of 
himself with his green nose.’’ 


They're blessed in their tears, 
Their journey homeward winging, 

They leave to earth their fears. 
Death like an angel seemeth ; 

«* We welcome thee,’’ they cry ; 
Their face with glory beameth— 

"Tis life for them to die, 

Barry Cornwall. 











me. 

Hold on fo your temper when you are angry 
excited, or imposed upon, or others are angry 
about you. 

Hold on to your heart when evil associates 

& BERB IN ZAPAR- seek your company, and ‘invite you to join in 

A correspondent of the Boston Traveller,| their games, mirth and revelry; 
writing from Nagasaker, Japan, gives an ac-| Hold on to your good name at all times, for 
count of a fire that occurred there in Decem-| it is more valuable to you than-gold, high 


| i , | 
ber, and which ‘consumed ‘the whole of that] Pisce, or feshionable Mere: will'sckve well, | 


section of the business part of the city occupied | and do you good throughout eternity. 

by Europeansand Americans. We extract the . Hold on . your i is above all price 
ing i i ipti f .| for you in all times and places. 

ering hig erin oh oe Mi lr, 


and ever will be, your best wealth. 
The Governor and suite were present, and 
also an: tity of Jap » With w 
Jose og with a single action, throwing water| HARD HRARTRD SCHOOLMASTER. 
| by jerks about thirty feet. Alsoa number of| A German magazine cag te A 8 ogg the 
Japanese with huge fans placed on the adjoin-| death of a schoolmaster in Suabia, who for 
ing houses, and fanning the fire to keep it fifty-one years had superintended a large insti- 
away. The fire dresses of the officials, of which | tution with old-fashioned severity. From an 
|there were some thousands on the ground, | average, inferred by means of recorded obser- 
| were of the utmost magnificence, and the whole | vativns, one of the ushers had calculated that, 
scene of the flames, and the brilliant and | in the course of his exertions, he had given 
lendid clothing of the Jap formed a | 911,590 canings, 121,000 ings, 209,000: 
picture that must be witnessed to be appreci- | custodes, 136,000 tips with the ruler, 10.200; 
ated. boxes on the ear and 22,700 tasks by heart.— | 
oe It was further calculated, that he had made | 
CUNNING OF CATS. 700 boys pipes eo my na hag x: the | 
: sha ige of weod, 5,000 wear the fool’s cap, | 
’ Rite Pods B rhs, Pole Hg | and 1,700 hold the rod. How vast (exclaims 
| number of swallows skimming along the stream, | poet urnalist) the qesatity of humen a, 
across which there was a footway made with | * icted by ome: 
| two planks,and in the centre of this a cat| 
P herself, (her home being near at hand,) | wo BEARDS AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX. 
and every now and then captured a bird while} Hayes states that he never saw but one 


ssing over her head. owner told me . 
ie wes her daily occupation, and that she | Of the Esquimaux with a beard.» The exce 


P- 
“ tion to the ral rule was an old man, with 
le yt po « pollard the house —| hairs upon his upper lip and chin, which were 
Upon anctieer eostaten I enw puss “She was frr | silvered with age. The faces of all others of 
tall dove very ingenious manner. was ‘°F | the tribe were as innocent of beard as a wom- 
several minutes trying in vain to capture this) .11,° ‘The beirda of Dr. Kane’s party excited 
evtive little gypatare ip the. yard, but always) great curiosity and admiration among the na- 
failed in consequence of its superior agility.— Tinea ofthie Asothe tacinne 
At last she appeared to me to give up the er: 
chase, and walked away, but immediately after er 
screened herself behind a piece of timber, and MINCE PIE. 
remained there aaté? the anal — pans te of Some of our readers, who are fond of pies, 
psnnetn Sem Sere Se a “P| even when told they are hurtful, won’t like 


‘earumniest aiiesemne: <= very well the following definitidtt: 
SINGULAR LO8S OF SIGHT. Rev. T. W. aa ns 
A lad named Beter Lovejoy,.-about fourteen | Sue tik ton, very cholet snd indigartible 
seid vag rg Seah Lambda “ 
tu 


























Syrup can be 





GOOD CHEER FoR THE HOLIDAYS} 
The Aimwell Stories. 


studies of ‘ 
troubles of boys and girls. eens a | 
reading 
Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York, 
This game the last invention 
an be played any umber of children or adults Wt an 
neat boxes, 87 1-2 cents. = 


BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES, 
PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo. 60 cents. 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 16mo. 60 cents. 
ROMANCE OP AMERICAN HISTORY. 16mo. 60 cents. 
TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. i6mo, 


Tideutes boukeunttienty, Bicntet Golk OSink 
ell fitted to allure readers from 
an f young story-books to the 
Chambers’ Home Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany, 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
series contains a fund of valuable information and 


This 
Ppt gres 4 snd is e¢mizably adapted to the School and 


TER FoR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. 16mo. 
THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. i¢mo. 75 cents 
es, by Rev. Mr eT Heh heap teten the nodie 

ind girls 


lives of Amos Lawren nd Mi Ly 
Ce a inspire 
to high aims and useful lives. ri fate oe 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. i6mo. 75 cents. 


It ie not often that a company of school-boys take a to 
Europe, and the record ot what they ae) talked about 
£i¥c8 te all young readers a good idea of what is worth seeing 


THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 1¢mo. 75 cents. 


Ae 


because! 3 boyish adventures and 








—_— 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book o 
Home Edi and lemo. is cents. 
An inexh mine of 
Jong winter evenings. = 


NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide 
of Peace. imo. cloth, 42 cents. meenipine Rat 
simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
se language and with itustentions “adenton to 
Any one of these works will be it by the lishers, 
paid, on receipt of the price ssneaed. nf a a 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOS-ON. 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensive- 
ly and with great success tor the cure of ° 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Bleod. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dy spep- 
sia, a bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseases 
caused thereby, has arisen from the want of such a 
paration of IKUN as shail enter the stumach in a FrRo- 
TUXIDS state, and assimilate at once with the bioud.— 
This want the PLEUVIAN SYbUPsupphes, contains . 
as it does, frou in the only form in which it is pc sible 
for it to enter the cireulation, For this reason the Fb- 
KUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures disesses ip 
which other preparations of iron and other medicines 
have been found to be of no avail. 
The following certificate is from well known citizens 
———— =e i 
he undersigne aving experienced the benefcia 
effects of the PERUVIAN SYKUP, do not hesitate to 





to the ofthe public. Kev. Jobn 

Pierpont, Peter Harvey, Thomas A. Dexter, James C. 

Dunn, 8. H, Kendall, M. D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 
Ys Thos. Whittemore. 

Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 
pont says: ‘1 have been cured of a troublerome cutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me great satisfaction to find that it is making 
ite way the confidence of the medica) profession, for 
my settled conviction 1s thas it deserves the confidente, 
not of that profession alone. but of the public.’ 

The Rev. Warren Burton : ‘1 do not besitate to recom- 
mepd the PERUVIAN SYBUP to any whose habits ren- 
der them liable to Heacuche, Dyspeptic Complaints, 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and General Debility.’ 

The Bev. Arthur B. fuller: + tufering much from in- 
tense @ headaches, exhaustion, and kss of 
strength, | failed to obtain any reiief until l tried the Pe- 
ruvian Syrup.’ 

The Rev. Lhos. Whittemore: ‘1 have been using for 
some time past, the PERUVIAN SYLUP. It gives. me 
new vigor, yancy of spitits, elastici'y of musele. 1 
have po deubt, that in cases of paralysis like mine, Dys- 
pepsia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater Prospect of suceess than any other medi- 


eine in use among us. 


N. B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 
on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. . 
Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
43—1y 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARBRIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 

18 magnificent display of one of the most fascinat- 

ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 
These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
aries ry i. bh 


oe 





establishment. ‘They Present us with a perteet and 
striking illustration of o 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Bundays excepted) from 9 A. M.te 10 P. 
M. Admission @eents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 





indigestible at 
u bottom, with untold horrors bet " 
rday night, in a very singular manner.— 
a small sore on his nose, a piece of hie o 
coat had been applied for itacure. As}; A physician at sea made great use of sea- 
Peter was going up a pair of stairs in the dark, | water among his patients. . Whatever ailed 
be fad ghd batactale, in such a manner | them, down must go a dose of this nauseati 
as to remove the , one corner of which|stuff. One day the doctor, fell overboard. 
entered the eye, and perforated the ball, in| great bustle ensued, in the midst of which the 
such # manner that the portion which co captain came on deck, and inquired, what is 
vision, ran out. i very little) the matter? “ Nothi, ,”’ answered & sailor, 
in from the acident. The eye thus injured |dryly, “only the doctor has fallen into his 
| gh ig nate hopelessly useless. medicine chest.’” 

Mr. J. ¥, Vandévanter, while exploring the | cles of the res eliineas power 
country southwest from the Wisconsin district, | to four hundred and y-four & 
the first new di 'y, came pectedty on | 18 what science tells'us ; but we know the 
@ mountgin lion, They ‘both saw each dther | jaw of some of our lawyers is equal to a good 
at the same time, but neither seemed to be | many thousand pounds a year to them. 














BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low at this Office, Bound V. 
ofthe Gomnpanion bet rake ~— EJoane 








YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Merality, BSretherly Love- No See 
tarianiam, Ne Contreversy. 


OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, Ma. 
No. 32 School Street, 


Paros @1 Arman. Srx corms ron $5, ravunne im 
vancs. 
SOUND VOLUMES ¢1 ana 91,85. 


E. F. Duren, Banger, Agent. 
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